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She stood in the center of the sunlight-filled
HOSPITAL ROOM, SMILING AT HIM, HER EYES FILLED WITH
TEARS. SHE WAS A THING OF RADIANT BEAUTY, A VENUS
IN MODERN DRESS. SOMEWHERE, DEEP INSIDE HIM, A
MEMORY STIRRED, ALMOST CAME TO LIFE, THEN FADED
AGAIN. SHE WAS PART OF IT, ALL RIGHT. . . PART OF THE
PAST HE COULDN'T REMEMBER. HE STARED AT HER
THROUGH THE NARROW SLITS IN THE BANDAGES THAT
SWATHED HIS FACE. AS THE DOCTOR CLOSED THE DOOR

IT WAS
BURNED,

She crossed the room to his



She stroked his hair softly. She looked at him hungrily
AND HE KNEW
THIS WOMAN.SOMETHING WENT

)
ROBERT

WRONG, DEAREST. SICKLES.
BUT THEY SAY YOU'LL I I. . .1 JUS1
BE ALL RIGHT. I gave S CAN 'T
THEM PICTURES. THEY REMEM-
RECONSTRUCTED YOUR 1 BER.
FACE WITH PLASTIC

SURGERY.

READY,
DOC.

j

VELL.H R. SICKLES.
READY FOR THE __
UNVEILING?/-

«

I'D... I'D

LIKE
THAT,
GLORIA.

IN A LITTLE WHILE,
THEY'RE GOING TO
REMOVE YOUR BAND-
AGES. THEN, YOU'RE
COMING HOME...
r WITH ME. -y-X >

He STARED AT HIMSELF IN THE LITTLE HAND MIRROR
GLORIA'D FISHED FROM HER BAG. THE OOCTOR HELD
UP AN ASSORTMENT OF PHOTOGRAPHS .

IThE BANDAGES UNWOUND, LIKE TAPES FROM A CHILD'S

MAYPOLE... AROUND AND AROUND-. UNTIL HE COULD FEEL

|

THE SUNLIGHT ON HIS FACE...

A MIRROR.

f

GIVE ME A
M/RRORf H

THERE
WE ARE..

\ OH, DOCTOR/IT'S
]

IPERFECTf PERFECTf J~

YOU CAN HARDLY TELL
HE'D BEEN IN AN ACCIDENT.

I CAN SEE, DOCTOR,
1

YOU DID A FINE JOB.
IT'S JUST THAT. .

.

WELL... IT'S LIKE <
SEEING YOUR

]

FACE FOR THE _/
FIRST TIME.

)

CARE TO CHECK „
AGAINST THESE,
MR. SICKLES? MRS.
ANDERSSUPPLIED
US WITH THEM, y/

|

IS HE
FREE

I
TO GO
NOW,
DOCTOR?

Gloria went out into the hall, the doctor
MOTIONED TO A CLOSET,,,

RIGHT'OF COURSE... ER...

YOU'LL SEE THAT
HE TAKES IT EASY
FOR A WHILE, MRS.
m ANDERS. ^

m

CERTAINLY, DOCTOR. 1

BOB, I'LL WAIT OUTSIDE

TILL YOU'RE DRESSED. YOU'LL FIND ALL OF YOUR /

CLOTHES in THERE, MR. sickles. I

MRS. ANDERS HAD THEM SENT fOVER YOUtL ALSO FIND A BOX
with THE CHARRED REMAINS
OF YOUR PERSONAL BEL0N6/NGS.
YOUR WALLET. KEYS.

' THANKS, DOC.
ER... THIS IS ALL
very EMBAR-
RASSING, BUT...

WELL... JUST
J WHO IS MRS.

ANDERS?THAT WE
FOUND IN YOUR POCKETS... THE SUIT

YOU WORE, OFCOURSE WAS RUINED.



MR. ANDERS, THE MAN )

WHO DIED IN THE ACCI- ’'l

DENT, WAS A VERYCLOSE
FRIEND OF YOURS, MR. 1
SICKLE. HIS WIDOW,
MRS. ANDERS

,
HAS BEEN

MOST KIND. SHE IS VERY
CONCERNED ABOUT YOU.

YOU'RE VERY LUCKYf a

-'PRECISE,
KILLED HIM. BUT

LET'S NOT TALK
ABOUT THAT

r NOW. BOB.

UKE IT, HONEY? ITS J I'LL TRY.
NEW. IT'S ALL YOURS. |JUST TELL

CHARLES'S INSURANCE)ME WHERE
MONEY PAID FOR IT. "Vt TO 60... j-

00 YOU THINK YOU
\

f CAN DRIVE IT? SjrLf/jJSdT

Gloria began, as she spoke, he tried to picture

THE SCENE-TRIED TO RECALL IT...TRIED TO PULL IT

FROM BEHIND THE BLACK CURTAIN THAT HUNG OVER

HIS PAST-
LET'S TALK ABOUT US..
WHAT WE'LL BE DOIN6 I

THE NEKT FEW DAYS...

WEEKS ... MONTHS-YEARS.

I'D...UKE TO TALK
ABOUT IT, GLORIA. IT'S

IMPORTANT. I'VE GOT

TO KNOWf I'VE GOT
to REMEMBER.

YOU and CHARLES belonged to the

SAME CLUB, you were VERY 6000 FRIENDS.

ABOUT SIX MONTHS AGO, CHARLES BROUGHT

you HOME... FOR. DINNER...

'It was the FIRST time we'd MET. we FELL IN *

LOVE ALMOST IMMEDIATELY. CHARLES NEVER KNEW.
HE WAS COMPLETELY FOOLED, we saw each other ,

OFTEN AFTER THAT ...EVERY CHANCE WE COULD.
ONE DAY, WHEN CHARLES WAS OUT OF TOWN, I CALLEDJ
YOU ... ASKED YOU TO COME TO THE HOUSE../ “

\

i MURDER HIM, GLORIA?
)
NONSENSE

f

I'VE THOUGHT
[but we'd be CAUGHTfJ rr all out. now here's

(LpMH WHAT YOU DO. MAKE SOME
'C, 7 EXCUSE TO HAVE HIM DRIVE

L s You °°T TO THE CLUB NEXT
WEEK - TELL him your C4R is

X5 C BE,NG ^paired. TirUt
\ NO ONE WILL SEE
J
YOU, AND CHARLES IS

' OUT OF TOWN. WELL,
OON'T JUST STAND
THERE. KISS ME... ~m

THIS IS CRAZY, GLORIA. 1

WHAT IF SOMEONE SHOULD



LITTLE WARY, BUT
' THEN, WHEN YOU SET TO THE

‘

TURN IN THE HOAD BY THE
DEEP RAVINE... MAKE HIM STOP...

KNOCK HIM UNCONSCIOUS...SET
• OUT... PUSH THE CAR OVER INTO
THE RAVINE... AND THEN, TO
DESTROY ANY EVIDENCE, SET .

gr EIRE TO THE CAR. y

CHARLES CARRIES A HUGE ( I... J
INSURANCE POLICY, WITH f i J
DOUBLE INDEMNITY we'll! oon-t]

,

BE killing TWO BIRDS [KNOW '

WITH ONE STONE. WE'LL /glORIaJ
BE RID OF HIM ...AND ...

f WE'LL BE RICH
. (vJjO

DARLING... IT COULD BE (BABY.
UKE THIS ALWAYS...
NOT JUST THESE FEW M
STOLEN MOMENTS. JwW
SAY YOl/LL DO TTf JHj

He SUDDENLY SHOUTED, HIS EYES WIDE.Gloria shrugged... }
THAT'S ITf YOU took over from THERE

f

the
following week, you CALLED...made the APPOINT-
MENT... AND CHARLES LEFT TO y- .

DRIVE YOU OUT. THAT'S ALL I yJ
noriniLiffilMuwT T

™
THE WRECK AND LEARNED THAT /

E

rou «« « it, roof ™'

rAwr'j /r, gloria' i remember
SOMETHING? I REMEMBER THE £45 ,

h WAiT EXPL0DtN6f >

£££, HONEY?
£«* IT’LL

AZZ COME
BACK ...SOON.

Gloria guided him to a justice of the peace.

AND AFTER THE WEDDING CEREMONY, THEY DROVE

ON TO A DESERTED CABIN. DEEP IN THE WOODS

-

YOU KNOW, GLORIA... WHEN I FIRST I BOB, DARLING. IT WAS
SAW YOU THIS MORNING, I KNEW \ WORTH IT...ALL OF
I'D LOVED YOU BACK THEN... J IT... JUST FOR THIS
BACK IN MY PAST. I LOVE YOU f DAY OF ECSTASY... LET

~s
— NOW...M^^ hutoiaJ alone all of the

1/ / .'K L YEARS...AHEAD..

j

I RENTED this place so
WE'D BE ALONE, AND YOU'D
HAVE PEACE AND QUIET.

IT'S A LOVELY
PLACE, GLORIA.



Night settled around the cabin, he lay awake,
LISTENING TO HER QUIET BREATHING, INHALING HER SOFT

BOBBY?!
THAT YOU?
ARE YOU ALL

K BIGHT.

?

-j}
OOOF£.

The claws shot downward,gripping gloria's ti

WHITE NECK, CUTTING OFF HER SHRILL SCREAM.

CUTTING OFF HER AIR.. CUTTING OFF HER LIFE

He stood over her bed, his hands tensed like

HUGE CLAWS.

BOBBY.' II'M...ALL BIOHT.

.

MOW. . . GLORIA^ •»



As IF X WAS THE AUDIENCE AT A PLAY. I SI

CHARLES, COMING HOME FROM A BUSINESS TRIP.
UNEXPECTEDLY... LETTING HIMSELF INTO HIS HOUSE.
HEARING../

WHEN YOU GET TO THE TURN IN THE / GLORIA .

ROAD BY THE DEEP RAVINE. ..MAKE ( CHOKE...

BUT, WHY DID YOU KILL HER.
SICKLES? EVEN IF YOUR
MEMORY 0!D COME BACK...\
r WHY KILL HER? , J

)
IT WAS JUST LIKE

/ SEEING A MOVIE?
X STRUCK MY HEAD
AND IT PLASHED

BEFORE MY EYES. I

^feSAW IT ALL... ^

1

SICKLES

?

'I SAW GLORIA and BOB from H
AFAR... LIKE AN ONLOOKER PEERING I

THROUGH A WINDOW,.! i
DARLING... IT COULD /

BE LIKE THIS ALWAYS.. V

NOT JUST THESE FEW
STOLEN MOMENTS. .

SAY YOU'LL OOJT.'l

CHARLIE? THIS IS

BOB SICKLES. SAY,

COULD YOU DO ME A
,
FAVOR, CHARLIE?

SURE. BOB'
. WHAT IS it;CHARLES CARRIES A HUGE

INSURANCE POLICY WITH
DOUBLE INDEMNITY. WE'LL
BE KILLING TWO BIRDS WITH

. ONE STONE.

YOU'RE..YOU'RE

STOPPING. CHARLES'
WHAT'S ... WRONG?

SURPRISED, BOB? I KNEW '

YOU WOULD BE. WE HAVEN'T
REACHED THE TURN, YET,

HAVE WE? 6ET OUT/this
jgf IS A GUN

?

IT'S REAL SWELL OF YOU TO DO
THIS ON SUCH SHORT NOTICE, L
CHARUE, BUT I MUST GET MY
CLUBS. I'VE GOT AN IMPORTANT
GAME TOMORROW AT MY

CLIENT'S course... .MBS

THINK NOTHING OF

‘

. IT, BOB. GLAD i

L TO DO IT...



AND WON'T SHE BE
SURPRISED WHEN I
SHOW UP, INSTEAD OF
YOU, AFTER THE
INSURANCE COM-
PANY has PAID OFF.

IT WAS 1
ALL HER\
IDEA, i

CHARLIE/
]

REALLY/)

I OVERHEARD your plans
to KILL ME. BOB... YOURS and
MY LOVING WIFE'S. WELL, I

AM GOING TO DIE ...SHE'LL
THINK

f

ONLY IT WILL BE YOU..

with MY IDENTIFICATION. .

.

) WHAT IS THIS,

I CHARLIE?
WHAT'S THE

r IDEA?

TAKE OFF YOUR
CLOTHES, BOB.

[
OH, DON'T WORRY,

f
BOB. SHE WON'T

[
LIVE LONG EITHER.

f AND AFTER 1 KILL 1

.HER, I'M GOING TO J
l GIVE MYSELF UP 1

» TO THE POLICE. I

(T. Saw the car go over and over with BOB'S BODY
’INSIDE... DRESSED in CHARLES'S CLOTHES;WITH CHARLES.
, IDENTIFICATION ... vwiMftpii " 1

1

n





A LAST FAINT WHISP OF SMOKE CURLED UPWARD FROM THE BLACKENED AND CHARRED CROSS THAT STILL STOOD
GROTESQUELY UPON THE SINGED LAWN AS THEY BROUGHT THE BODY OUT. OLD DOC FALK,THE CORONER WHO HAD
DRIVEN OVER FROM THE COUNTY SEAT TO SIGN THE DEATH CERTIFICATE,WATCHED AS THE DRAPED STRETCHER WAS
MOVED THROUGH THE GAPING SILENT CROWD TO THE MORGUE WAGON. HE SHOOK HIS HEAD. HE LOOKED UP AT

YOU WANTED HIM TO HOVE AWAY .

SID? WHY? I THOUGHT YOU
TWO WERE SUCH 600D FRIEND.
SHUCKS, WHEN I WAS APPOINTED
CORONER AND MOVED OVER TO TH
COUNTY SEAT, YOU AND HENRY

I FOUND OUTA

FEW THINGS SINCE
THEN, DOC. THINGS

I DIDN'T LIKE.
THINGS THAT



' Jeo'o had the place on the
MARKET FOR A FEW MONTHS WHEN
A RUMOR STARTED. ELLA,MY WIFE,

HEARD IT FROM MRS. MORGAN AND
SHE TOLD ME

' That night, i went next door to
SEE HENRY. I TOLD HIM THE NEWS-



The crowd had gone off into
THE SILENT DARKNESS, NOW, SID

AND OLD DOC FALK STOOD ALONE
BEFORE THE EMPTY HOUSE WITH
THE BURNED CROSS ON THE FRONT
LAWN

'
Later that night, i tolo ella.. '

,-^THAT WAS A ROTTEN/^HHSX ARE~\
( THICK, ELLA... him/ you going

/ LIVING HERE ALL A TO DO, SID?.

THESE YEARS and Y
NEVER TELLJN6 us/J



Little flecks of white ash
FELL AWAY FROM THE CRUDE
CHARRED CROSS STANDING ON THE
SINGED LAWN. SID STARED AT IT

AS HE SPOKE..

SO I STARTED MY CAMPAIGN,
DOC. X WAS GOING TO GET RID
OF



ITCHED FOR THE 'FOR SALE 'SIGN, BUT NONE APPEARED.
PAY, I HEARD THE GROCERY DELIVERY MAN WARN HENRY, '

J PAY UP WHAT YOU OWE, Mr7"V^’yOU ,

LL GET YOOR"N
IAMS.AND I'LL BRING YOUR \ MONEY i 1 SWEAR
7ERS. UNTIL THEN, NOT ONEJ IT? JUST AS SOON
WORE CENT CREPIT

f

AS I LAND A JOB/ j

.. .And that night, i watched from my window
AS henry williams came home with his sever-
ance PAY IN HIS POCKET AND NO JOB TO GOTO

After sarah died,i watched them carry the wicker
OUT TO THE WAITING HEARSE. I HEARD THE PITIFUL SOB-
BING OF HENRY'S KID. AND I FELT NO COMPASSION...

1 HE ' LL HAVE TO SELL, NOW. . . ) |

nr

.

'And then sarah ...MRS williams.. .got sick,

AND HENRY WENT TO THE BANK TO BORROW MONEY
SO SHE COULD HAVE PROPER MEDICAL CARE. ONLY
I’D SPOKEN TO MR. WALTERS AT THE BANK. I'D

WARNED HIM-.-'

/ SORRY, MR. WILLIAMS. tou’rTVi UNDENTS
NOTA VERY GOOD CREDITRISK.

[

STAND, MR.
)

ll’O LIKE TO HELP YOU, ONLY...1 WALTERS? J

But HENRY STILL DIDN'T SELL. HE
SENT HIS KID OFF TO LIVE WITH
RELATIVES AND LOCKED HIMSELF
UP IN HIS HOUSE...

THE STUBBORN 6#*//

So T0NI6HT, EARLIER, I PUT THE
CROSS ON HENRY'S LAWN, AND LIT

IT... WATCHED IT FLARE UP...

I SAW HENRY'S FACE AT THE WIN-

DOW STARING OUT AT THE DANCING
FLAMESlCAN YOU IMAGINE?? EVEN
THOUGH HE HAD NE6R0 BLOOD IN

HIS VEINS, HIS FACE WAS ASHEN
WHITE...



THERE'S NO SUCH THINSAS
NEGRO BLOOD, SIO. ALL HUMAN
BLOOD IS THE SAME WHETHER
IT IS THE BLOOD OF AN ORIENTAL,
ORAN AFRICAN, OR AN EUROPEAN..
EXCEPT FOR ONE MEDICAL DIF-
FERENCE... THEBLOOD TYPE.
BUT WHITE, NE6R0, MONSOL, ALL

‘I CHECKED THE FATHER'S BLOOD, BUT IT WAS THE
WRONG TYPE. THEN ICHECKED THE MOTHER’S...

'

*1 REMEMBER ONCE,WHEN I FIRST STARTED PRACTI-

CING MEDICINE,! WAS CALLED OUT TO A FARM. THE
FARMER'S LITTLE BOY HAD BEEN BADLYHURT BY

A THRESHER. HE'D ALMOST SEVERED HIS ARM.
BY THE TIME I GOT THERE.. .'

; ^
fl^l^STTwr^F^W^IEREf I'LL
1.BLOOD/ HE NEEDS H GIVE ITTO HIM...jM|

I
GEOROE

t

COME IN <

HERE' j

[ NEITHER OF YOU HAVE THE RIGHT
BLOOD TYPE. MINE isn't right; ,

EITHER. AND IF YOUR Bcnr ^
DOESN'T SETA TRANS- Bl
FUSION FAST..

.

he'll die...

George's blood was thesame typeas theGeorge was the farmer's hired hand, he was a

HUGE MAR.. STRONG AND MUSCULAR. SEORSE WAS
A NEGRO...

BOY'S-

"SEORSE' will you DO
IT? WILL YOU 6/YEMY
SON THE BLOOD HE
taVINEEDS? MB

^

CHECK HIS TYPE
DOC.'



The other half of the cross-arm
DROPPED TO THE GROUND, STIRRING
UP LITTLE FLAKES OF ASH...

ROLL UP YOUR
SLEEVEf >

LOOK, DOC...

I... OH, WELL .'

VDON'T I

PREACH\
TOME
»DOC. I

THE NEGRO SAVED THeI
BOY'S LIFE, SID. HE /
GAVE the boy over a I

^OUART OFBL00D(A

The tall man with the grim face rolled up his

SLEEVE. OLD DOC FALK TOOK HIS ARM AND LED HIM
TO THE STREET LAMP...

YOU/

P

1 PRETTY OOOD JOB,
EVEN IF X DO SAY SO

MYSELF/

YOU WERE THATBOY, SID' GEORGE'S
BLOOD SAVED YOUR LIFE. 'NEGRO
BLOOD,1 PUMPED INTO YOUR VEINS, \
SNATCHED YOU FROM THE JAWS OF^M

DEATH/

THAT'S THE SCAR THE Y
THRESHING MACHINE JL
LEFT ON YOUR ARM, sic, >
WHEN YOU ALMOSTSEVERED
IT OVER TWENTY-FIVE YEARS

Ae0- jfl

And on the singed lawn, the charred upright, the
REMAINS OF THE BURNED CROSS, COLL APSED INTO A

PILE OF ASH AND CARBON... T'thFeND.TJ



The psychiatrist's office was dimly lit and the traffic noises outside were almost inaudible.

LAY ON THE SOFT LEATHER COUCH TREMBLING, HIS VOICE ONLY A HOARSE WHISPER. THE PSYCHIATRIST SAT

^ I'LL DO MYBEST, MR. BERKSANT.

NOW, RELAX AND TRY TO REMEM-
BER WHEN ALL... ALL THIS
STARTED. WHEN DID YOU FIRST

NOTICE THESE...THESE
—. CHANGES? Jm

I.. .1 GOT ME A SON, DOC. I COULDN'T STAND IT

ANY MORE. I WAS GOING TO KILL MYSELF. AND .

THEN I FIGURED MAYBE YOU COULD HELP ME. A
MAYBE YOU COULD CHANGE HEBACK TO THE M

k WAY I HAS . .MAKE ME NORMAL AGAIN {

Yeah, DOC. manny died. IKILLED HIM. it was in the

EIGHTH ROUND. l'D BEEN LANDING MY LEFT JAB PRETTY

REGULARLY AND MANNY'D GOTTEN GLASSY-EYED AND
GROGGY. HE OPENED UP AND I CAUGHT HIM WITH A

RIGHT CROSS TO THE HEAD...'

Joey berksant, number one contender for the
MIDDLEWEIGHT CHAMPIONSHIP, SIGHED HE LAY BACK
ON THE DIVAN STARING UP AT THE SHADOWY CEILING.

IT... IT WAS RIGHT AFTER MY LAST
FIGHT. YOU...YOU MUST HAVE READ
ABOUT IT. I FOUGHT MANNY 1

WILLIAMS... \H THE GARDEN... A



GOOD f I COULDN'T
HELP IT,NICKY/

I WAS FIGHTIN'

TO WIN/ X
HAD TO... rtf

LORD'IS DEAD'

'And that's when manny's wife came into the
DRESSING ROOM. SHE WAS WHITE AS A GHOST AND HER
EYES WERE FILLED WITH TEARS. SHE JUST STARED AT

‘She STARTED SOBBING AND SCREAMING AT ME-

MURDERERS MONSTER' MRS." WILLIAMS

f

I... I... OH, FOR
GOD'S SAKE,
NICKY/ GETHER
OUT OFHERE'

you're nothing but a TWISTED I

UGLY BLOOD-THIRSTYBEAST.'l
TWISTED BEAST, THATSWHAT\r YOU...YOU DIDN'T HAVE TO*

KILL HIM/ YOU SAW HE WAS
OUT ON H/S FEET, you ^
DIDN'T HAVE TO HIT IS
HIM SO HARD. ,

‘They dragged her out,and r could hear her
anguished voice shrieking at me as they took

I coulon't sleep that night; doc/ I kept seeing
MANNY'S GLASSY EYES STARING AT ME... AND I KEPT
HEARING HIS WIFE'S VOICE SCREAMING...

'

HIDEOUS TWISTED MURDERERSToh, LORD.

. UGLY BEAST' KILLER/—a^i±=ŷ «asW KILLER.' =
I NO/ NO .' OH, GOD, I DON'T
MEAN IT/ IT WAS AN ACCIDENT.'
IT WAS AN...SOB... ACCIDENT... SOB.



It was the next morning when i got up that When i went down to the gym that afternoon, i

I FIRST NOTICED MY HANDS. THEY'D CHANGED KEPT MY HANDS HIDDEN... STUFFED IN MY POCKETS. I

DURING THE NIGHT. THEY’D CONTORTED AND DIDN'T WANT ANYBODY ELSE TO SEE HOW HIDEOUS THEYt)

But WHEN I GOT HOME THAT NIGHT, AND I LOOKED
AT MY HANDS AGAIN.THEY'D GROWN WORSE.' THEY
LOOKED.. .THEY LOOKED LIKE.. /

r OH, GOD' MY FEET,
TOO.' what's DOING
THIS TO ME?LIKE THE HANDS OF

A BEAST.'

In THE MORNING,WHEN I GOT UP, I CAREFULLY AVOIDED

THE MIRRORS AROUND MY PLACE. I DIDN'T WANT TO

SEE THE HIDEOUS MALFORMED MONSTER l'D CHANGED
INTO. X GOT SOME SHEETS AND COVERED THEM../

All night r tossed and turned. ..feeling my-
self CHAN6/NG . . .feeling my BODY. . .MY FACE..
growing MOREAND MOREHIDEOUS WITH EACH
PASSING NIGHT MOMENT../

*
MRS. WILLIAMS CURSED ME.')
SHE MADE ME TURN INTO

)

A TWISTED SAVAGE k
ANIMAL.' SHE WISHED M



I STAYED IN ALL THAT DAY AND THE NEXT,ALONE,
NOT EVEN ANSWERING THE TELEPHONE WHEN IT

RANG. AND AS THE HOURS PASSED, AND X KNEW
I WAS BECOMING MORE AND MORE MISSHAPEN
AND HORRIBLE, I GREW PANICKY- '

/^TsUN/WHERE^#rTTT)
}

-
rr-—fl \\J

I FOUND THE GUN IN A BUREAU DRAWER. IT WAS LOADED. I
WAS GOING TO KILL MYSELF.DOC. X FELT IT WAS THE ONLY
WAY OUT. AND THEN X THOUGHT OF YOU. I THOUGHT YOU
COULD HELP ME. SO I CALLED . .

'

* ii i in <ii 'i >i 'H i mi i i
i mi in and SEE

COLEMAN/ CAN I JmI YOU, DOC? IT'S... IT'S VERY

. HELP YOU? ( IMPORTANT. IT'S. . . A

V MATTER OF LIFE AND
DEATH/

I DON'T?* BUT MY
HANDS. .. LOOKAT
THEM? THEY'RE U6LY..

MISSHAPEN..

.

AND
MY FEET... JC^—

) /but THAT'S
' JUST IT, MR.

BERKSANT? .

YOU DON'T \
LOOK LIKE

THAT AT ALL/

J

f YOU'RE WRONG, MR.
BERKSANT. YOU'RE PER-
FECTLYNORMAL-LOOK-
INGf THERE ARE NO
DISTORTIONS in your
BOOY...10W FACE. .. ,

SO THAT'S MY STORY, OOC. NOW YOU
KNOW WHY X LOOK LIKE THIS. . =

HIDEOUS. . . MISSHAPEN. .

.

a TWISTED MONSTER/ r?

W

aJ



Joey closed the door to the psychiatrist's apart-

ment AND STOOD ALONE IN THE DESERTED STREET
INHALING THE FRESH COOL NIGHT AIR-..

FINE'AND KEEP IN TOUCH
WITH ME? PERHAPS, WHEN

(
YOU HAVE TINE, WE CAN GO
INTO A DEEPER ANALYSIS OF

YOUR SUBCONSCIOUS, FIND
OUT WHY YOU UKE TO FIOHT, .

FOR EXAMPLE... AND. . .

SSURE, DOC' n
SURE.' THANKSf\

HNNNf I FEEL BETTER ALREADY.'



r iCHOKEf... THE
DOC/ THE DOCh LIED' —

rC'MON, BERSANT f LET'S
^

KICK THAT SUBCONSCIOUS
SQUAREIN THEKISSER'

* SEE.JOPf? JUST LIKE
THE DOC SAID' PER-
FECTLY NORM- ...l

The policeman stood before the flowing surface of the
MIRROR, GRIMACING DOWN AT THE LIFELESS BODY ON THE SIDEWALK.

BUSINESS IS BAD ENOUGH.'what HAPPENED? FI DON'T KNOW, OFFICER.
ONEMINUTE HE IS WALKING
BY MY STORE, the NEXT a
MINUTE, he is DEAD.' /-fl

I EVEN BOUGHT THAT TRICK
MIRROR FROM AN AMUSEMENT
PARK TO ATTRACT ATTENTION.

«* AND NOW, THIS...



Harry kicked off his shoes and tuqqed off
HIS SOCKS. THEN HE KNELT AND SCOOPED A HOLE

Harry cowered against the rough concrete pillar
THAT SUPPORTED THE WEATHER-BEATEN BOARDS OVER-
HEAD, SUCKING IN THE WARM SUMMER AIR IN GREAT GULPS,
TRYING TO CATCH HIS BREATH. THEY WERE AFTER HIM. SOON
THEY'D BE SEARCHING DOWN HERE, DOWN IN THE DAMPSANO
BENEATH THE BOARDWALK... SEARCHING FOR THE KILLER.

HARRY LOOKED AROUND WILDLY. WHERETO HIDE? WHERE
TO RUN? AND THEN HE SAW THE SHIMMERING MASS OF
ALMOST NAKED HUMANITY THAT JAMMED THE SUNNY BEACH..



Harry grinned, he picked an open spot, between the
LAUGHING, PERSPIRING GROUPS OF BATHING-SUIT-CLAD PEOPLE
AND SAT DOWN. YES. HE WAS FREE OF CORA. SHE WASN'T
GOING TO TIEHIMDOWN. SHE WASN'T GOING TO FORCE HIM
INTO A SHOT-GUNMARRIAGE. CORA WAS DEAD. . .

'‘WOMEN/ they're ALL THE SAME. EVERYTHING'S
’ NOSY. . .ALL FUN. . . AND THEN THEY START TRYING TO3
"'SHAD ON AND HOLD. . . THEN THEY START TALKING )
-—*- ^ MARRIASE.

.

^

XWELL

,

CORA. I 'M RID OF YOU.
• I'M FREE AGAIN. AND NEXTjx
TIME I WON'T MAKE SUCH A X
STUPID MISTAKE. X won't
*GET MYSELF INTO THAT KIND j
r OF A JAM AGAIN . . . Tr-;

'Yes, cora was just like ALL THE REST, right away
[they FEEL YOU OWE 'em SOMETHING. RIGHT AWAY THEY
FEEL THEY OWN YOU. HARRY REMEMBERED THIS MORNING.

! HOW CORA'O PHONED HIM...

Harry thought about cora. how they'd met..

HOW HE'D TAKEN HER OUT... THE GOOD TIMES THEYD.
HAD TOGETHER ...THE SATURDAY AFTERNOONS...THE

NIGHTS. AND THEN, HOW CORA'D STARTED... ^
HARRY? I'VE DOT TO
SEE YOUfIT'S Tjj

, IMPORTANT
YJj

'’’okay, baby/'
HOW ABOUT THE

BEACH? I'LL"*
PICK YOU UP?

I He'd gone into her room ner-

|
VOUSLY. . - HER ROOM THAT HAD
HELD SUCH FOND MEMORIES...

Again, the same routine . always

CLAWING. ALWAYS TRYING TO GRAB
HOLD, TO TIE DOWN, TO SMOTHER...

4 WHEN ART]
WE GETTING
MARRIED,

"( HARRY? T

TTOLD Vou, BABYCj
NOT FOR A WHILE.
WHEN I'VE MADE ...y

'YOU'VE GOT TO
^ MARRY ME, 4
HARRY? NIGHT
NOWf TODAY

f

SlCOME INSIDE,^
HARRY? I WANT TO
TALK TO YOU? Y®

WHEN ARE WE \
sW GOING TO GET

HARRY?

M GEE, BABY, I
DON'T KNOW. NOT

) FOR A WHILEX.



They'd ridden down on the bus,

HARDLY TALKING, ONCE HE'D GLANCED

AT HER AND SEEN HER EYES OVER-
FLOWING WITH TEARS. ANO HE'D

GRITTED HIS TEETH-

i TRAPPED? CONNEDf ) SOB...
j(

And then she!d TOLD him. and
HARRY'S BLOOD HAD FROZE IN HIS

VEINS. HE'D BEEN TRAPPED. HIS

MIND HAD WHIRLED. HE'D THOUGHT
FAST. AND THEN HE'D COME UP WITH

THE ANBWFR
,

. |

f^soyouSEE? ^ SURE, honey.'

I

YOU'VE OOT TO.' ) SURE. WE'LL
YOU'VE JUST GET MARRIED.

‘

SOT TOHARRY ] BUT WE CAN'T,
.ME TODAY' J TOOAY / THE

r-fflf LICENSE BUREAU I

\\
\ |S closed it'sJ

Ik N ^SATURDAY. M

HE'O HIDOEN HIS RELIEF AS SHE'D i

LOOKED AT HIM, HER FACE PALING... \

^monday~?^u^s^~sUre7~^urp
MONDAY, FIRST L NOW, C'MON* J

v THING.' / LET'S GO TO <
_ .
—'\THE BEACH.*/

The SCREAMS AND THE ROAR ABOVE HAD MADE HARRY

|
LOOK UP INTO THE DAZZLING SUNLIGHT AT THE BLUI OF

.THE HURTLING ROLLER-COASTER CAR WITH ITS FREN- -

'ziED SQUEALING RIDERS-y^-

T^QmT^Kr^om%^mLLS^( S'MATTER, HONEYT^
l UP MY SPINE, HARRY. I CAN'T

)

SCARED YOU'LL SEE

k STAND ROLLER-COASTERS... Tv SOMEBODY FALL ? J

They'd gotten off the bus and started through
THE AMUSEMENT AREA TOWARD THE BOARDWALK. THE

HURDY-GURDY MUSIC HAD ECHOED INTO THE HOT NOON
AIR. . TINNY, CHEAP. EVERYTHING WAS CHEAP
EVERYTHING was PHONY, harry'd HATED fT all.

APARTMENT, punching a TIME-CLOCK,
SWEATIN' T' PAY B/LLS/W STAYIN' IN *r

EVERY NIGHT WITH A BAWLIN' BRAT... /ft
j

Of course/ if cora were DEAD, he'd be FREEagain.

FREE TO RUN WILD AGAIN. AND THIS TIME, HE'D BE

CAREFUL. HE GRABBED CORA'S HAND -

T^MON, baby/wFre^^^harry f NO' I DON'T\
GOING TO TAKE A J WANT TO GO- X DON'T LIKE )kv PIDE.-gs^/i- ROLLER-COASTERS. I'M /

Somebody fell/ yeah'him'harry* he-d fallen^

ALL RIGHT? RIGHT ON HIS FACE.' SMACK I NTO TROUBLE/]

THAT'S WHAT DAMES WERE' TROUBLE* THIS ONE/ /
THIS CORA* HE'O HAVE TO MARRY HER UNLESS .

,

UNLESS

^^BjLJjIARRY.' WHAT ARE YOU
/' STARING AT? T—

YOU,
CORA?



^He'o pulled her ti
1

The ticket-seller'd grinned at

BOOTH. SHE'D BEGGEI I
HARRY. FELLERS WERE ALWAYS
DRAGGING THEIR GIRLS ONTO THE

Yeah, one bis same, only, to l
HARRY, THIS WAS A GAME OF LIFE J

OR DEATH. LIFE, BEING FREE. \

DEATH.Vt\m MARRIED TO CORA i

They'd grinned at her, the people all around.
THEY’D GRINNED AT CORA'S SCREAMING PLEAS. ALL
GIRLS SCREAMED. THAT WAS WHAT THEY WERE SUP-
POSED TO DO. THEY WENT, IF THEY REALLY
WANTED TO.. . AND THEY MANAGEDNOTJO, IF THEY
really DIDN'T, but CORA was 0O/N6. harry*d
HELD HER IN A VICE-LINE 6R/P.

And then the realization had dawned upon
CORA. SHE'D SEEN IT IN HARRY'S EYES . THE SUODEN
REALIZATION... AS THE COASTER'D STARTED AWAY..

And cora,screaming...and the people in the
FORWARD PART OF THE CAR SCREAMING TOO, IGNOR-

ING HER, AS THEY STARTED UP THE LONG INCLINE
sOTJ^THETO

,

|l

*STOPf STOP/ PLEASE,
4

Harry remembered how... as they'd reached the top
OF THE INCLINE, WHEN ALL EYES WERE STARING AHEAD IN

FASCINATION AND FRIGHT DOWN INTO THE STEEL NET-
WORKED CANYON INTO WHICH THEY WERE STARTING TO
PLUNGE... HOW HE'D H/T CORA WITH ALL OF HIS STRENGTH.



DEAD? ^SOMEBODY CALL )

Ik COP. HE DPAB-]
BED HEP OH ^
t THAT RIDE.

SHE FEU OUT' MY.
B/PL FELL OUT.'jt

MY 6/PL FELL OUT/**.SHE'S
FIND HEP/ FIND JfDEAD,

'sw HEP/ buody f

:
Angry faces... moving toward him.

ME \6PAB HIM?'
TOO

f

Yshe said
1 HE'D FILL
P HEP' I

sHEAPS IT '

THEPEHEJf AFTEP HIM'

4

r GOES' fC HE'S A K/LLEP.'

SOMEBODY GET

X. A COP.' J



Harry looked up. shrill
l VOICES SHOCKED HIM OUT OF HIS

I REVERIE. A LAUGHING GROUP OF

f
GIRLS WERE SPREADING THEIR

/ BLANKET BESIDE HIM...

Car KEYS' HARRY TURNED. HE EYED THE DAMES.
THERE WERE FIVE OF THEM, LAUGHING, GIGGLING. IF

HE COULD TIE UP WITH THEM, THEY COULD DRIVE
HIM HOME. ONE OF THEM LOOKED HIS WAY AND HE



They grabbed him by his

HIS SHOULDERS , HIS WRISTS.
TUGGED AND PUSHED AND PULLED

They pulled him and pushed him,

GIGGLING, GASPING, CHATTERING

,

SHOUTING. HE SCREAMED AS THE
WATER LAPPED HIS CHEST...

Back on the beach, by the girl’s blanket,IL'S BLANKET, five V

15 WAIT.' DON'T ^THE FELLERS

[
ARE HERE' j' LEAVE ME/\l CAN'T SWIM/ 1

\ TAKE ME BACK/
LOOK,
KIDS'

r OKAY, MUSCLE-
MAN

'

LET'S SEE
YOU DO YOUR y'
STUFF. J

The GIRLS STRUCK OFF FOR SHORE, WAVING AT

THEIR DATES, LAUGHING .SQUEALING, NEVER HEAR-

ING HARRY'S ANGUISHED CRIES AS HE THRASHED

And they never even turned around to see the
,

WATER POURING INTO HARRY'S MOUTH, HIS STOMACH, HIS
' LUNGS. THEY NEVER EVEN SAW HIM GO DOWN FOR THE ,9

LAST TIME- ^'--,,0 r< - .0


